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     May 22, 1943 
Dearest Darling, 
 Here I am in Henderson again. Gee it seems swell to be  
out in the world again. It’s a beautiful Saturday evening here. Please  
excuse me for not writing last nite, but I never got through with  
my work till 8:30 so I just took a shower, and tumbled into bed. 
 I got your wonderful letter yesterday. You little teaser you, you  
know very well I get a hard on every time you describe a little outfit for  
you or me, and do I love them. Oh, darling you still know exactly what  
I like. Don’t you? You can describe one any time you like, lover. You get in  
all the flowers and frills you know I like. Baby, you’re the sweetest little  
outfit describer ever, and when I come home – mmm! 
 Yes, darling I’m glad you’re letting Izzy and Lenore use our apartment  
for their first couple nights. It will be so much nicer for them to be alone.  
Wish them luck and happiness for me. 
 I got a letter from Aunt Sela[[?]] today. She tells me Russ is in Miami, Flo.  
Waiting to ship out. 
 Sweetie, have I reminded you lately what a wonderful sweetheart you  
are, and how much I love you. Well lover, it just seems as if mere words  
can’t begin to describe how much I love you, but I guess they’ll have to do  
until I come home, and I can show you with my arms around you tight,  
and my lips on yours. You are such a cute sweetie, and a sweet cutie, and  
I love you so very very much. You are my darling Fink. 
 Tomorrow morning I think I’ll sleep real late. I don’t think I’ll even 
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try to get up before eight o’clock. Maybe even 8:15 if I can stay in  
bed that long. I don’t think I can tho’. After you get used to getting up early  
Sundays and all you sort get out of the habit of sleeping late. 
Tomorrow is our anniversary, sweetie. One more month will make  
seven years since we met. Hasn’t the time gone fast, darling? It seems like  
it was only last nite that you shoved me off that rail (I guess we’ll never  
forget that, will we darling?) And yet, it seems we’ve known and loved  
each other all our lives. 
 It’s too bad you’ve been having such mean rainy weather. We’ve had a  
week of perfect summer here. I just noticed a thermometer this afternoon  
which read 88°. It’s been a little too dry for gardens tho’. Art planted some  
cabbages, and lost all of them. The rain should be distributed a little more  
evenly, huh? 
 You have a right to feel proud about your bond buying, sweetie. I’m  
proud of you too. Your handling everything swell. We’ll have a good start  
for our own home, and I don’t think I’ll waste any time in getting it started  
when I come home. Won’t that be wonderful to have a porch and our own  
yard – solid comfort. 
Well darling I guess I’ve run down again so with hugs and kisses I’ll  
say so long to my sweet little wife whom I love very very much, 
Yours Allways, 
[[underline]] Jack [[/underline]] 
 
 
 
 
 
 
